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|, LOOK — IT'S 
{LYA_KURYAKIN. 
By } MAYBE HELL LEND 


A BOB! 
ABOUT ITJLLYA? 


@ Charlie's Choice |: 


VA 


SHOW OFF—WHAT DID 
YOU DO THAT FOR? 


HUH— THAT'S NO 
GOOD TO ANYBODY NO\ 
— NOBODY WILL ACCEPT 
THAT MANGLED OLD BOB! 


VLL SEE WHAT’S ON THE OTHER 
CHANNEL. ITLL PROBABLY BE A LOT 
SAFER — MIGHT BE AMOS BURKE, THE 

MILLIONAIRE SECRET AGENT— HE 

SHOULD BE ABLE TO AFFORD 

TO LEND ME A BOB. 
zs. 


Z| 


BUY KRUNCHY 
KRISPS~ THEY'RE 
CRISPER AND 
CRUNCHIER ! 


OH, IT’S THE 
ADVERTISEMENTS! 


— MMM! JOLLY NICE 
OF THAT CHAP TO GIVE ME) 
SOME OF HIS CRISPS ! 


7 UP FOR YOU, CHARLIE 
—IT NEEDS A GooD 
WASH. HO! 


ge 
Eye 


WHAT A LIFE! £ 
1 HAVEN'T EVEN GoT 
A TELEVISION NOW! 
WHAT AM | GOING 
TO DO? © 


‘HELP! WHATS 
% THAT? WHAT’S MAKING }%, 
THOSE BUBBLES 
COME UP? 


HELP—IT’S STINGRAY! 

1T MUST HAVE COME OUT 

OF MY TV WHEN IT HIT 
THE i! 


~ COME ON, CHARLIE, ° 
HOP ABOARD! ‘WE'LL 
GIVE YOU A SPIN! 


GosH—you're © s 


OVER, I'M 
COMING |N/ 


HO! HO! NOW THIS IS WHAT 
| CALL A BOAT! AND CAPTAIN TROY 
. HAS PROMISED TO DIVE DOWN FOR 
THE TELLY WHEN WE'VE FINISHED. 
‘IT'S NOT BEEN A BAD DAY, 
AFTER ALL/ 4 


HEH! HEH ! YOU ARE GOING TO )~} NEVER MIND 


HELP ME GET A FISH, LITTLE 
MOUSE / 


y 


BUT I’M NO. 
Goo 


ABout THAT / 


PLAN WORKED. LET’ 
\_WHAT KIND OF FISH I'VE 
GOT / 


HEH! HEH! WY MOUSENAPPING 
"G SEE 


AAAGH 7 
A SKATE // 


WELL,A SKATE 
Fi 


BA FI 
ISN'T IT? 


QUICK HEAD 
FOR THAT SHOP! 


TT 


[GHev'ge ALL THE SAME/ oT 
A FLICKER OF MOVEMENT, 
NOT EVEN AN EYELID/ IT'S AS 
THOUGH EVERYONE'S BEEN 
TURNED INTO A LIVING 
STATUE / 


AND, AS 


USUAL, THE 


Vy You CAN sayy 
THAT AGAIN !) 
ENTIRE TOWN'S s. 


BEEN 


NOTHING 
THAT LIVES 
CAN DEFY 
MEe/ FORT, 
HAVE THE 
POWER 
TO SAP 
MEN'S WILL I! 
SOON ALL 
THE WORLD 
WILL PAY 
HOMAGE 
TON 
THE 
RING- 
MASTER! 


You ARE GAZING AT THE TOWN OF PLAINVILLE! 
A MERE TWENTY-FOUR HOURS AGO IT WAS A BUSY, 
BUSTLING LITTLE CITy/.BUT NOW-- NOTHING 
MOVES, SAVE TWO FIGURES WHO CAUTIOUSLY 
DRIVE INTO THE STRANGELY SILENT STREETS/ 


‘OUR TIP WAS RIGHT, 
MIKE! THIS TOWN” 
IS THE SAME AS 

THE OTHER TWO! 


EVERYONE MOTION- 
LESS/ IF NOT FOR 
THEIR HEARTBEATS, 
YOU'D THINK THEY 
WERE DEAD! 


SO FAR WE'VE BEEN 
ABLE TO HUSH IT UP, 
SO THE NATION WON'T 
PANIC! BUT IF We FBI. 
MEN CAN'T SOLVE 
THIS THING SOON-- 


THE BANK VAULTS 
BEEN PICKED CLEAN 
AS A WHISTLE/ 
WHOEVER IS 
RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THIS FANTASTIC 
THING, DIDN'T MISS 
A TRICKS 


IT's > Vir WE ONLY WAIT A MINUTE, | 
IMPOSSIBLE! COULD *\ MIKE / MAYBE 
IT DEFIES FIND A CLUE! THERE /S i 
ALL LoGic/ ANY LITTLE SOMETHING! 
HOW CAN THING TO GO {LOOK AT THIS 
ANYONE 
PUT ENTIRE 
TOWNS UNDER 
ASPELL, AND 


EVERY TOWN THAT'S BEEN HIT SO FAR 
HAS HAD THIS SAME CIRCUS POSTER 

DISPLAYED IN THE STREET! IT'S A SLIM 
LEAD, BUT WE'D BETTER CHECK IT OUT! 


Our SCENE NOW CHANGES, AS WE VISIT THE MAIN TENT OF THE 
RINGMASTER CIRCUS! 


'| MEN/ I, THE RINGMASTER, 

|| PERSONALLY WELCOME 

YOU TO THE GREATEST 4 
SHOW OF ALL / 


WATCH ME CLOSELY EVERY [Vou are Aout To witNess| PNoTe THE SPINNING LINES ON TT 1S OVER! I Have BENT | 
MINUTE / DO NOT TAKE YOUR OUR MIRACULOUS MAIN MY HAT-~ THE STARS ON MY THEM TO MY WILL, JUST AS 
EYES OFF ME FORA SECOND, If | ATTRACTION--DON'T TAKE JACKET--THE LINES ~~ THE I HAVE DONE IN THOSE OTHER 
ANO I GUARANTEE THAT YOU YOUR EYES OFF ME FOR A STARS--SEE THEM SPIN ~- TOWNS WE VISITED! THEY ARE 
WILL SEE WONDERS SUCH: MINUTE -- WATCH -~ SEE-~ ROUND AND ROUND --SEE THEM ALL ASLEEP -- THEY CANNOT 


BEHOLD~— MOVE, NOR SPEAK! 


AS YOU HAVE NEVER SEEN, SPIN-- SPIN-> + 
ORE! ee 


Pnow GO, My PERFORMERS) [MINUTES LATER, THE RING- 
GO AND GIVE ANOTHER OF | |MASTER'S HIRELINGS ROAM 
YOUR FINEST PERFORM- THROUGH THE AUDIENCE 
ANCES, WHAT A PITY NONE LOOTING AND ROBBING THEIR 
WILL BE AWAKE TO APPLAUD HELPLESS VICTIMS /, 

0 HOPE YOU'RE BUT THE RINGMASTER mn 


ENJOYIN' THE SHOW, 1S STILL NOT SATISFIED! 
MISTER HEH HEH HEH!| | HE NEXT GOES THROUGH 
THE TOWN ITSELF, - * 
CASTING HIS SPELL OVER 
THE FEW INHABITANTS. 
WHO WERE NOT AT 
THE CIRCUS, ASHIS 
"PERFORMERS" CONTINUE 
THEIR LOOTING! 


og 
we 


yer 


Y'KNOW, BRUTO, 
THIS IS 
ALMOST TOO 


WAIT A MINUTE, TEENA! 
HERE ARE SOME MORE 
BRACELETS AND NECK~ 

LACES YOU CAN CARRY! 


Prac RIGHT, BACK To THEY PRETTY SOON WE'RE 
CARAVAN-- ALL OF YOU! | GONNA NEED A PLACE 
THERE ARE MANY MORE | LIKE FORT KNOX TO 
TOWNS FOR THE RING- STORE ALLTHIS LooT!, 


BUT WHAT DO I DO NOW? \/GUESS 
IVE GOT TO FIND A PLACE 
TO GET SOME FOOD-- 
TO WASH UP! THE HULK 
M WILL BE SAFE ENOUGH 
BHERE, AS LONG AS £ 
STAY AWAKE/ 


AND So THE STRANGE CARNIVAL PROCESSION FaDES| | BUT WHAT HAS ALL THIS TO DO WITH THE HULK? 

INTO THE NIGHT, HEADING FoR ITS NEXT DESTINA- | | WELL, LET US SEE... 

TION, AND LEAVING BEHIND A TOWN FILLED WITH 

INHABITANTS WHO ARE STILL UNDER THE RING~ 
MASTER'S STRANGE, HYPNOTIC SPELL! 


EBB 


: x] 
T B10 IT! (YAWN) T MANAGED 
TO STAY AWAKE ALL NIGHT/ 


SO THE HULK DIDN'T 
RAVE ‘A CHANCE TO RUN 


BUT YOU 
WOULDN'T 


GO ALONG 
WITH YOU, RICK 


GE INTERESTED] JONES! I 
IN THE CERTAINLY 
DeTaics/ WOULD BE 


INTERESTED, BUT 
I KNOW A BODY CAN'T 
EVER MAKE YOUTALK 


AFTER THE TEEN- 
IAGER HAS EATEN AND] 
CHATTED WITH HIS 
AUNT, HE DECIDES To 
WALK THROUGH TOWN 
BEFORE RETURNING 
TO THE HULK, WHEN 
HE SEES,., 


SEE THEM SPIN ROUND, AND 


AND SO, FATE TIGHTENS HER 
; ROUND, AND ROUND-~ 


LITTLE WEB... 


REMEMBER , DO NOT 
TAKE YOUR EYES OFF 
ME FOR A SECOND... 
WATCH--BEHOLD-- 


I, THE RINGMASTER, 
PERSONALLY WELCOME 
YOU TO THE GREATEST 
SHOW OF ALL / 


Tmev! Nova’ 
T LIKE BETTER 
THAN A , 
circus! 


IND, THIS. TIME, AMONG HIS RICK JONES 1S WOT HELP- 


HELPLESS VICTIMS, THE RING- SNOT SO LONG AS HE 
MASTER UNWITTINGLY NUMBERS: HAS THE POWER TO THINI 
ONE TEEN-AGE Boy-- A BOY 

WHO HAS THE HULK To COMMAND!) [I-I'M BEGINNING TO FEEL . 


NUMB/ MY GRAIN IS GETTING 
I-I CAN'T MOVE! CAN'T CLOUDED/ I'VE GOT TO CALL 
SPEAK HE-HE'S MYPNOTIZED) |THE HULK: BEFORE I BLACK 

us ALL/ OUT! COME TO ME, HULK,/ 
HELP! 


LIKE_A FANTASTIC FLYING DREAD- 
NAUGHT, THE MASSIVE CREATURE 
HURTLES THROUGH THE AIR AND- 
PLUMMETS DOWN TOWARDS THE 
CIRCUS TENT, DIRECTED BY RICK'S 
THOUGHT WAVES,! - 


BOY IN DANGER! 
\MusT Go TO Him! ) 


BUT, CAN HE HEAR MY 
THOUGHTS _FROM SO 

FAR AWAY? HE MUST! 
WE MUST!) 


| 


nme A 


(<) ae 
GRR! ROTTEN OLD 

MUM!ALL GROWN-UPS 
ARE ROTTEN / 
poe B 
mM & 


Va HE'S NOT HERE, PENNY! 
IT THE DOOR, QUICK! BEFORE 
THE POLICE FIND ME / 


MY BOWLER ? 
——~* 
''LL SOON GET HOLD OF THAT 
4 PADDY LOCK! I'LL ASK ALL HIS. 
j FRIENDS WHERE HE'S HIDING! 
S re 


ke 


BS TES 
ae 
ct ie OY 
CJ 


QUICK! LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE! HELP/ 


HE'S GONE 
UNDERGROUND, EH ? 


7 ie 
A) 
ee 
Pope 
%. rea 
Pro 8 | 
= : 


(our you * 
COME, PADDY! 


HUH! | DION'T 
CATCH HIM FOR 
tor{ 


ay 


Peg Oy 


HELP! HELPL 
YOU KI 
IN HERE? = / 


(om gov’ toox ar 
THAT SPREAD! 
G00D OlD PADDY! 


THAT'S RIGHT! 
GET ON WITH IT! 


HO! HO! THIS'LL 
TEACH MUM NOT TO 

PADLOCK THE 
PANTRY DOOR! 


THERE'S 
SOMEONE 
WHO THE 
RING- 
MASTER 
DION'T 
HYPNOTIZE! 


Look! ° 


= 
JUST AIM ME 

TOWARDS HIM, 
PAL/2ZL TAKE 
CARE OF THE 
BIG Ox/ 


QUICKLY! THE POWER 
HOSE! NOTHING THAT 
LIVES CAN WITHSTAND, 

X ITS PRESSURE! 


HE'S STUNNED! 
Now's OUR 
CHANCE! _/ 


Wicca: 
EWU 
Waanenne gen 

Nes 


THE RINGMASTER'S MEN BIND THE MIGHTY HULK, 
THINKING THEY HAVE OVERPOWERED HIM/ LITTLE 
DO THEY DREAM HE IS SIMPLY MOTIONLESS, WAIT— 
ING FOR THE NEXT COMMAND FROM HIS MASTER, 


WANT ME TO FINISH HIM 
OFF, BOSS? 


RICK JONES! Gq 


AND, AS RICK JONES REMAINS 
IN A HYPNOTIZED STATE, NEITHER 
CONSCIOUS NOR YET ASLEEP, THE 
RINGMASTER'S MEN CARRY THE 
MOTIONLESS HULK TO ONE OF 
THEIR CIRCUS WAGONS... 


f 


who so THE 
STRANGE CARAVAN 
LEAVES FOR THE 
NEXT TOWN, LITTLE 
DREAMING WHAT 
AN AWESOME 
ENGINE OF DE— 
STRUCTION THEY 
ARE HOLDING IN 
THEIR MIDST! 


Ea 


AND A Day LATER, THE RINGMASTER PREPARES 
TO OPEN A NEW SHOW, IN A NEW VILLAGE ~~ 
WITH A STARTLING NEW FEATURE . 


EXHIBIT/ 


5 el 
“A MN\ OF THE AGE/ THE N 
7 /\ SUCKERS WON'T  YOU/RE, 
K( 


BE ABLE TO 
RESIST COMIN’ 


AND SO THE SHOW BEGINS, AS THE RING 
MASTER WAITS FOR THE MOMENT TO CAS’ 
4 HIS SINISTER HYPNOTIC SPEL 
LADEEEES AN’ 
GENTLEMEN.. 
§ 


ey q 


RINGMASTER, 

YOU'RE UNDER: 

ARREST! THIS: 
BTL 


AND, AT THAT VERY INSTANT, AT THE SOUND OF ai! 
RICK'S VOICE, THE MIGHTIEST LIVING THING ON EARTH 
AS A HUMAN WOULD SNAP A 


SNAPS HIS CHAINS 
3s TOOTHPICK! 


[eur THE RINGMASTER'S WARNING COMES TOO LATE AS! 


AGAINST THE TEETER-BOARD, UPSETTING THE RING— 
MASTER'S ARMED COHORTS / = 


RUN THE 
MONSTER 
IS LOOSE/ 


YOUR VICTIMS TOLD US 

EVERYTHING WHEN WE 

SNAPPED THEM OUT OF, 
“YOUR SPELL / +" 


NEVER MIND THATS 
“WHERE'S THE HULK? 


YOU'RE TRAVELLIN' - 
‘BOMB! 


A wit ALE 


THE FANTASTIC BEHEMOTH PUSHES THE ELEPHANT BACK! 
MASTER WILL ESCAPE 
IN ALL THIS CONFUSION//YOUR GUN! 


BUT THE GOVERNMENT AGENT'S 
FEAR IS REALIZED, AS.» 


TILL HANDLE 
THE HULK JUST 
GIVE ME A CHANCE!) 


BY THE TIME ANYONE 
KNOWS WHAT HAPPENED, 
"LL BE IN ANOTHER TOWN, 
IN ANOTHER DISGUISE, AND 
THEY'LL WEVER FIND MEL 


But ALMOST ANY FEAT OF HELP/ SAVE ME! 


he-nes LIFTING 
THE MAIN SUPPORT 
POLE RIGHT OUT 
OF THE GROUND! 
IT-IT AIN'T 
POSSIBLE! 


BUT THE FLEEING FUGITIVE HAS 
RECKONED WITHOUT THE HuL&, 
NOW UNDER THE CONTROL OF 

A VENGEFUL RICK JONES/ 


STRENGTH IS POSSIBLE =— i 
WHEN THE AULM IS ee 
PERFORMING IT/ 


No! You CAN'T! He's wor \ 
JUST A CREATURE! HE'S~— 
HE'S--I CAN'T TELL YOU 
WHAT HE |S-~ BUT NOBODY'S 
SHOOTING HIM! 


DESPITE HIS WHITE-HOT WRATH, THE HULK HAS 
NO CHOICE BUT TO OBEY THE TEEN-AGER WHO |S 
HIS MASTER, AS HEAVILY-ARMED TROOPS FROM 
THE NEARBY COMMAND POST BURST IN UPON’ 
THE SCENE J 


WHERE /S HE? 
WHERE'S THE 


STAND ASIDE, 
BOY! THAT 
CREATURE 
MUST BE 
STOPPED 
BEFORE IT'S 
Too LATE! y 


UP, HULK! &£P== RIGHT 
THROUGH THE TENT! 


LOOK! HE'S 
FLYING! 


YOU WON'T ESCAPE ME 
FOREVER--DO YOU WEAR 
ME, HULK/ T/LL TRACK YOU 

DOWN TO THE ENDS OF THE 

EARTH! I'LL RID THIS WORLD 
OF YOUR MENACE, NO MATTER 
WHAT I SWEAR IT, HULK/ 
I SWEAR IT/ 


- YOU'RE 
FOR HOW J 


‘the MONSTER ontte MACHINE!” 


IS THE TITLE OF THE 
INCREDIBLE HULK’S NEXT 
TREMENDOUS ADVENTURE! 


DON'T DARE MISS IT/ 


write to 
SMASH! 


ELL, well, well, well, well ! 
We you remember, a couple of 
issues back we wrote, ‘‘Don’t 
let the eleven-plus get you down— 
and stop worrying about O-leyels and 
A-levels, because it’s SMASH time’’? 
Well, we've had a sprinkling of letters 
from bad-tempered Mums, Dads and 
similar types telling us that we're 
irresponsible, a bad influence, shame- 
ful and lots more besides, for handing 
out that sort of advice, 
We'd say we're sorry if we felt it— 
but we don’t, Because we're still 
certain that anyone smart enough to 


of the comic bunch is smart enough to 
find a way through life whether they 
do well in exams or not, What do 
you say, Smashers? 


We asked for it! We asked for your 
opinion about our lovable, pin-up 
lad THE HULK and now the letters 
are coming so fast that for a while we 
were suffering from a choked letter 
box, Here come the samples.,, 


-| STRIKE AGAIN--BUT MORE OF 
-| THAT IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 


AND so OUR AMAZING SAGA 5j 
COMES TO AN END~-- BUT ONLY FOR 
NOW! SOON THE HULK WILL 


THE INCREDIBLE HULK {ff 


Be a SMASH 


recognise that SMASH is the pick. 


oa .  —— 
R— 
Dear Alf and Cos, 
I'm a Hulk fan. I hope he keeps going 
in SMASH for a long time. 


Leonard Reid, 
Ryde, Isle of Wight, 


If there's one thing THE HULK has got 
plenty of, Len, it’s energy, So we reckon he'll 


still be going when all the rest have stopped, 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

[ have been buying SMASH since’ 
Number One came out, and | think it's 
getting better all the time. | like the new 
long stories which go on for lots of 
pages, because | get really interested in 
the stories, 


Victor Stockwell, 
Chester. 


You're talking about THE HULK, Vie, How 
do you other readers like really long picture 
stories like the ones we feature in SMASH? 


Dear Alf and Cos, 
How strong 
shot would he di 


the HULK? If he was 


Alex Baker, 
Wigan. 


No-ordinary bullets wouldn't stop THE 
HULK, We don't know exactly haw strong 


his, Alex, but he got that way through being 
exposed to gamma rays. He's going to write 
a body-building course when he has time en- 
titled “How to Have a Body Like Mine 
Seven Rays”, Allright—sorry, We won't write 
a crack like that again so long as you all keep 
writing to us. Promise. 


TEE~HEE | 
I'LL SOON FIX 
THAT, 
THOUGH / JUST LIKE ME! 


PEOPLE. IT 
ISN'T FAIR/ LS 


SE PEOPLE? SaeN 
TALLANR "TALL, SKINNY i r AW! SHUT 
rT AGAIN J 


FIGURES NOW i YY o' up, FATTY! 
YOU'RE: p 
D payne ar, | \-Zgumms 
Ss $s MUCKING 7 
UP TH 
PICTURE 2, 


THERE — 
IT'LL BE ALL 
RIGHT Now! A. 


| CERTAINLY HOPE 
$0.! \T NEARLY ALWAYS\ 7 
BREAKS DOWN AFTER 
PAD'S MUCKED ABOUT 
WITH IT! 


Gin wt 


PALITOY R GA 


* by collecting 
» Action Man 
m. stars 


Send for 
reinforcements! 


ACTION MAN is the best-equipped most realistic movable fighting 
man in the world, You.can move him into hundreds of combat posi~ 
tions and kit him out with more than 100 items of superbly detailed 
equipment. And here's wonderful news for all Action Man collectors! 
When you have collected 21 stars from Action Man packs.(many 
sets are Worth four stars each) you can get another Action Man for 
nothing! Full details in the Action Man equipment manual. 


Action man costs 32/6 (Soldier, Sailor, Pilot versions) com- 
plete with work suit, cap, boots, identity tag, equipment & 
training manuals. Equipment sets from 4/11. 


ee ee 
FREE equipment manual illustrating the entire range of ACTION MAN 
figures and equipment in full colour. Post this coupon (unsealed envelope 
3d stamp) to Action Man Command, Cascelloid, Coalville, Leicester | 
NAME 


ADDRESS | 
| COUNT Sess ia ne | 
BLOCK LETTERS PLEASE 
a CE BS Ge Be ee ee ee ee 


L00K OUT FOR THE 
FANTASTIC... 


THE BOY 
WONDER . 
| 


DON'T MISS SOME AMAZING NEWS 
NEXT WEEK-THAT IS ONLY FOR 
READERS OF... 


HEY / THERE'S NO CHEESE 
LEFT— PERCY’S BLINKING MICE 
HAVE EATEN IT ALL AGAIN! 
VELL FIX THOSE LITTLE PESTS! 


AYE 
DAD'S TROD ON 
‘MY_ LOVELY 
ORGAN / 


OH, DEAR — THEY'VE 
DONE IT NOW— HE'LL 
NEVER LET THE 
MICE STAY IN THE 
ISE NOW! 


|” you'D BETTER 
FIND A NEW HOUSE— 
IF DAD CATCHES YOU 


HE/LL SKIN YOU . A 


ALIVE! 


COME ON—LET'S GET 
RID OF THESE — WE DON’T 
WANT TO PUT OUR FOOT 

IN (TS 


GRR—-YOU'LL \ | 
PAY FOR THAT, 
you pests!’'/ | FA 


‘OOER / WHAT 
HAVE MY MICE 


Pe 
RNs 


HO! HUM! 
ANOTHER BEAUTIFUL 
a : DAY! 4 


YES, THEY SAY CHEESE KEEPS YOU \ 
FROM SLEEPING WELL-AND THEY'RE 
HEAD MUST HAVE DEAD RIGHT, ‘COS | SLEPT LIKE A 


—PROBABLY BECAUSE | DIDN'T 
Al AFFECTED HIS LOG LAST 


NO — WAIT! LET THEM STAY. 
| HAVEN'T SLEPT AS WELL IN | BUMP ON;HIS. 


|Rotto ano Danny ARE 

IN COUNT CADAVO’S 
TORTURE CHAMBER 
DEEP BELOW DEATH 
CASTLE, AND ROLLO 

RECOVERS 

CONSCIOUSNESS TO 
FIND HIMSELF A 


THE DOOR CREAKS OPEN AND INTO THE DISMAL, 
DUNGEON COME COUNT CADAVO, HIS SERVANT, 
| HAPPY, AND HIS: TORTURER LOVE... 


AH! SO YOU ARE AWAKE AT 
LAST, GENTLEMEN. | TRUST 
lates eupementemees YOUR SLEEP HAS REFRESHED 
YoU, FOR WE ARE 
EXPECTING GREAT THINGS, 
[ee OF YOU! 


BUT WE DECIDED THAT 

THE RACK WOULD BE 

MORE TO YOUR,TASTE- 
AT LEAST, FOR A 

b BEGINNING 


LOVE - TURN 


THE WHEEL AND 


SEE HOW OUR 
LITTLE Toy 


SOME SORT OF 
TORTURE RACK— 
STRAPPED DOWN 
SO TIGHT | CAN 
HARDLY MOVE A 


WE THOUGHT AT 
FIRST OF PLACING 
YOU WITHIN OUR 
IRON MAIDEN... 


WHEEL. AND ROLLO 
FEELS HIMSELF BEING 
STRETCHED — AS 

THOUGH GIANT HANDS ¥, 
ARE SEEKING TO TEAR 
HIS. LIMBS FROM 

THEIR SOCKETS / 


1-1 THINK SO, 
ROLLO. BUT THIS 


my OIL, OR WHATEVER 


IT 1S BENEATH MY 
HEAD, IS GETTING 
AWFUL HOT! 


EACH OF THESE IS A 
| SHARPENED DAGGER — 
SO WHEN THE MAIDEN 
1S CLOSED SHE CLASPS 
WHOEVER IS INSIDE HER 
IN AN EMBRACE THAT 
ONLY DEATH CAN 
E 


1 


BUT THIS IS NO Q 
ORDINARY RACK. IT WAS 
CREATED BY LOVE. BY 

TURNING THIS SCREW THE 
WOODEN PLATES AGAINST 
YOUR EARS CAN BE MADE 


NO~ WE ARE 
ONLY TOO HAPPY 


TO DEMONSTRATE . 

TURN THE SCREW, 
lOvE / 

LS 


THE TWO PLATES CLOSE TIGHTER ... TIGHTER, 
PRESSING AGAINST ROLLO'S EA TH 
SEEMS TO HIM HIS SWIMMING HEAD MUST 


y UNSTRAP HIM AND 
TAKE HIM AWAY, HAPPY. 
WE MUST HAVE OUR 
SPORT WITH OUR OTHER 

VISITOR / 


BUT DESPITE HIS TERRIBLE PLIGHT, DANNY'S 
THOUGHTS ARE FOR THE MOMENT WITH ROLLO. 
ROLLO, HIS COMPANION OF COUNTLESS 
ADVENTURES, WHOSE BODY 1S NOW BEIN 
CARRIED OUT OF THE CHAMBER = 

\ Gay - 

SAzE. 


THEN A SOUND LIKE A RIFLE SHOT 
ECHOES THROUGH THE CHAMBER... 


| HAD NOT PLANNED 
FOR HIM TO DIE 


THEN COMES THE 

fife WHIR OF HIDDEN 

(B nawe Bornes MACHINERY = AND 
7 THE SHAFT TO 


TIED BEGINS TO 
SWING BACK AND 
FORTH ABOVE 
THE BUBBLING 


THEN - THE UNBELIEVABLE HAPPENS! 
THE ‘LIFELESS’ BODY 
GALVANISES INTO 

= ACTION | 


| NEVER D/D 
LIKE BEING 
CARRIED... 


+s AND, 
WHAT'S MORE, 


D. 
WRONG, COUNT. 


IT WAS ONE OF THE F 


WOODEN PLATES 
THAT CRACKED — 
NOT MY HEAD / 4 


WITH EACH 
SWING THE 
SHAFT OF WOOD 
DROPS LOWER, 
BRINGING YOU 
CLOSER TO 


BUT 

“/ BUT you'RE Vi 

DEAD! 1 HEARD 
THE CRACK OF 


youR SKULL 
BREAKING / 


JRON SPIKES NOW RISE 
WICKEDLY FROM THE 
TORTURER'S FIST... 


ONE BLOW 


WILL BE 
SUFFICIENT. 
ONE BLOW... 


a _ i 
ROLLO DUCKS — AND LOVE'S SPIKED 
FIST SMASHES INTO THE FRONT 
My OF THE IRON MAIDEN. 


a NN 


FOR THE MOMENT DANNY 15 FORGOTTEN | 
BUT THERE 1S NOTHING DANNY CAN 00 |} 
AS HE SWINGS HELPLESSLY, EVER CLOSER 


ae 


THERE'S A TREAT IN STORE FOR YOU, 
YOU LOVERS OF WAY-OUT THRILLS AND 
ADVENTURE! WE’VE GOT THE STORY 
IN NEXT WEEK’S SAAASH ! ’ 
THE REST 1S UP TO YOU: 


show you what a 


to be a Knowall, too! 


-F 
} ‘OW would you Smashers like 
fo carry your own X-ray 
camera around with you? 

You would? Okay—then go out 
and find a dozen clean, undamaged 
chicken feathers, and you're all set 
to put your ‘camera’ together with 
a couple of pieces of card about 
four-inches square, 

Find the centre of each square of 
card, draw a circle three-inches in 

» diameter and cut out the circles, 
Now take one of the cards, place your 
feathers across the cut-out centre 
and glue the second card so that it 

covers the first and holds the feathers 
in position, 

Your ‘camera’ is’ now ready and 
here’s how it works: . 

Hold your hand close to an electric 
light bulb and look at it through the 
screen of feathers. See—? Your hand 
is actually X-RAYED! Imagine how 
you’re going to shake your pals when 
you use it on them! 


Q.9- OQ, 
Mothball Dance 


Here’s a fascinating little trick that'll 
have everyone staring goggle-eyed. Get 
some mothballs and colour them with 
Wax crayons. — 


Pour some diluted HYDROCHLORIC | 


ACID (you'll get this from the chemist 
for only a few coppers) into a tall jar of 
water and a heaped teaspoon of bicar- 


bonate of soda (you might get this from + 


Mum for nothing). 

As the water fizzes, drop in the 
mothballs. At first they'll sink. Bui— 
wait for it—up they'll rise again, then 
down and up in a graceful dance that 
will last for an hour or more. 

‘Thento start the dance going again, 
simply renew the chemicals. 


THE MAN FROM 
B.U.N.G.L.E, 


WHE cLor's Gor 
HIMSELF CAUGHT 
THIS WEEK. AND, IF 
HE CAN'T GET AWAY 
ON HIS OWN, WE'LL 
HAVE TO HAVE A 
WHI ROUND TO PAY 
THE RANSOM. 


BUT DON'T WoRRY 
HELL BE 
BACK, AND 


Jead, 


snake 


‘about everything—and he's here to od 


SNAKES ALIVE 


Hove would you like to be a snakescharmer? 
Bit dangerous, eh? Well, here's how to play 
it the safe way! : 

From a piece of tissue paper, cul out a 

+ spiral, g 

Now paint an eye. and @ tongue on the 


comb on your sleeve for a few seconds and 
then hold it over the snake's head. Your 


it's alive\ , 


OK 


load of laughs it is 


‘PENNY’S FACE 


Sheffield reader Sally Lave disks: 

How many numbers can you find in 
Bad Penny's face? You'll find the answer 
below, * 


aqpog au rsaaf 1y814 14 198 1,upip Koy oxy 

¢ ymnous $5.4 
smoagade ‘9 asou {9 st van/ spoyn sayy 
Suimvip ayy uy swoquenu x38 040 auoy, 


kk KK Kk OF OK 


Here's a challenge from a reader who 
forgot to tell me his name. 

Place a cigarette paper overlapping a 
table edge and place a three-penny piece 

* on it, as shown in the drawing.” 

‘Your problem now is to remove thé 
cigarette paper without moying the 
coin, . 

Impossible? Well, try it like this. 

First suck your forefingers, then 
sharply strike the overhanging edge of 
paper. Easy, wasn’t it, Smashers? 


Willenhall in Staffordshir 
quite a giggle. It's called , ,« 


Get two pencils of the 
and a STRONG elastic band. 


make it tighter 
Stand the pe 
THEY SHOULD WALK! 


If they don’t go right at first, just (ap , 


them lightly with your finger, 


Nere's a trick from Kevin Martin of 
that gave me 


WALKING PENCILS 


ame length 

Wrap the elastic alternately around 

the pencils until it is tight. Now twist 

one of the pencils round and round to 
. 


up straight—and 


Here is another of those seemingly 
impossible things to do that are oh, $9 
easy—when you know the trick. 

Give a mate a fairly heavy. book and @ 
six-inch square of paper. 

Now ask him to make a ‘bridge’ ouf 
of the paper to support the book. 

When he’s tried umpteen times until 
he’s beaten, show him how. 

All you do is cut the paper in half’ 
and fold each piece into pleats as my 
drawing shows, : 


SPINNING DISC 


A spinning disc is a lot of fun 

asd dead easy to make. 
Cut out a circle of stiff cardboard, 
about 3-ins. in diameter, and make two 
holes about } ins. apart from the centre, 


Thread a loop of string through the 


holes and tie the ends together, 

Now slip your fingers through the 
Joops at either end and then swing the 
disc over and over again to wind it up. 

Now you're all set to keep your disc 
spinning and humming. Do it by simply 
pulling the string outwards with both 
hands and alternatively pulling -and 
releasing the loops, 

You'll be surprised at how long you 
can keep jt going once you've got the 


ee % 


as shown in my drawing. 


and bend the head upwards, Rub a 


will twist and jump about as though 


10/- for Knowalls 


Perhaps you know a trick or something 
that’s fun to make or do. If so, send it on 
@ postcard to Mr Knowall at the address 
below. If it’s printed, you win 10/-. But, 
remember, it must be your own idea and 
not copied from somewhere else. 


My favourite feature in SMASH is: 


The Feature I don't like is: 


My age is:... 
To: Mr.’ Knowall, SMASH, 


64, Long Acre, London, W.C.2. 


What word can be pronounced quicker 
by adding two letters to it? 
The word QUICK! 


¢ 
o 
= 


‘ME AND MY MEN 
—{ ARE THE SCOURGE 
OF THE SEVEN 
SEAS/ 


HELP WHAT’ 
HAPPENED ? WE'VE 
BEEN FIRED UPON! 


WELL, THATS THE JOB 
THAT LOT... AND IT/LL GIVE ME FINISHED, MASTER: 


THE CHANCE TO GET RID OF x RICH! A THOUSAND 
SOME OF MY MONEY. IT MIGHT POUNDS, PLEASE/ 
EVEN MAKE ME BROKE, AND : 
THEN |'LL BE ABLE TO INHERIT 
GRANNY'S MILLION QUID! 


‘A THOUSAND 
QUID! I'LL WRITE 
YOU A CHEQUE — 

HEN i'M BROKE 
AT LAST. 


WE DON'T STAND 
A CHANCE! 


AAAAAAGH? YW 
HELP! mErcy/ 


ROTTERS ! WE 
DON'T STAND A CHANCE 
AGAINST CANNON BALLS) 


THIS WASA GREAT IDEA |/SHIP ON THE STARBOARD > 


OF YOURS, RONNIE.WE'LL { CAPTAIN! IT LOOKS LIKE 
HOLMES AGAIN! 


SA Wo-HO! THis 1S 
GOING TO GIVE THEM 


(HELP! WHAT ON 5 
eae BARTS HG PPENING: a Seren < fii A SHOCK! THAT BIT'S 
1? Wi ~ =—_ == 4 é F 


HELP! WE'RE GETTING 


— 
= OUR OWN BACK-AND WE 
aa DON'T WANT THEM! / 4 
S ope ae, 


WE'RE 
BEING BOARDED! 
FIGHT 10 THE 


(YaHoo! rake 'em Y 
BY SURPRISE, MEN!) 


HE'S A CLEVER BIRD, 


THE DIRTY ROTTERS! \i 
NOW THEY'RE EATING / 
ALL OUR GRUB! 


IT'S OUR 
HIP NOW! 


WEY 


thi] PET CROW UP 
i} IN THE CROW'S 

NEST, RONNIE! HE 
COULD GET US 
‘OUT OF THIS! 


ISN'T HE, RONNIE ? 


YEAH—ANO WRT 
I'M GLAD HE's == 
FEELING = fie 


TLL LEAVE THEMTO YOU, 


LADS. I'M GOING TO 
COLLECT MY MILLION 


QUID FROM GRANNY'S 


z\ WILL. | HAVEN'T A 


GEE! THAT WAS ; 


GREAT FUN, SON. 
I'VE GOT IT 

ALL DOWN ON \: 
FILM.MY KIDS 


PIRATES — 
BAH /// 


AN EVIL FAKIR'S CURSE TURNS JIM HOLLIS INTO 

RUBBER! AND NOW THE INCREDIBLE RUBBERMAN 
FINDS HIMSELF MATCHED AGAINST THE MENACE OF 
A MIDGET POWERHOUSE CALLED JONAS SLEECH... 


AMBOVE THE CRACK OF SPLINTERING TIMBER 
COMES THE CACKLING VOICE OF YONAS SLEECH 
CHANTING IN A FRENZY OF TRIUMP! 


Gea 
GRACIOUS! T CAN 
HARDLY BELIEVE pus 


1S HAPPENED: 
TO SLEECH! 


POWER! POWER! | AM BRACE 
INVINCIBLE ! MIGHTIER BOOOOING! THAT's, WHAT YOU GI 
Sey ul MIGHTIEST / UIM! ” pay nee TAKE ON A 

IM! | HU MAN ( CATAPULT, = 


| 


Power! Pow... 
“_ UUUUUUHHHH 


BUT_THE HUNDREDWEIGHT ONAL 
SHATTERS WITHOUT EFFEt - POWE! 
GENERATING 
ROOM! DON'T 
DESTROY THIS 
ALSO! 


THAN IT Does 
ME, SLEECH / 


' HOPES 


Goo! 

v% GRIEFS HOW 

4 Gans 
\ THIS 


JONAS SLEECH GRABS A MASSIVE 
‘CABLE, AND TWISTS IT... 


THE CONTROL\ SORRY, PROFESSOR, \| 

SWITCH. I'LL } BUT I'VE JAMMED THE 

TURN OFF LEVER! AND NOW... 
HERE GOES THE 
MAIN POWER. 


APART... BOOM. 


WHEN THAT CABLE BREAKS 
1SOVM 
GETTING OUT OF HERE! 


THE CABLE PARTS...A RUN_FOR IT, PROFESSOR ! 
ve BECAUS! 


I'M NOT GOING TO LEAVE! 
UNLESS | TURN OFF THE POWER MY 
LABORATORY WILL BE UTTERLY DESTROYED...! 


| RUBBERMAN’S LEGS ee ea 


AND COIL ROUND ONE END O01 
THE BROKEN CABLE... 


BUILD ANOTHER 
PROFESSOR 
BIRD/ 


HE 
WHOLE PLACE IS 
BLOWING UP! AND 
WE'RE STILL TOO NEAR 
IT FOR SAFETY! 


A SPLIT-SECOND LATER, THE BUILDING ERUPTS IN A 
SHEET OF FLAME AND A FLYING BRICK CRACKS 
AGAINST THE PROFESSOR'S SKULL... 


WITH THE RUBBERMAN 


DEAD | 


FEAR! | Al 


lelONAS SLEECH GRINS AS 
THE EXPLOSION SHIVERS 
THE tig 


WEEE c 


rw 
JUST PUSHED 


MY TRUCK OVER! 
WITH ONE 


7 


P_ THEY'RE DONE FoR! THI 
EE RGON EG Ee THe ONE 

OUL| 
HIMSELF AGAINST es 
. RUBEERMAN? 


aR THING TO 
LE! Power! 


BACK ALONG THE ROAD, RUBBER- 
MAN STOPS— RIGHT IN THE 
PATH OF A SCREECHING 


EVEN IF RUBBERMAN CAN SAVE 

A HIMSELF - HOW CAN HE PROTECT 
HIS HELPLESS BURDEN ? 
SEVEN NAIL-BITING DAYS TO GO- 
BUT"; YOU'LL FIND THE INCREDIBLE 
ANSWER WELL WORTH WAITING FOR ! 


YOU FOOL, 


GHOST PATROL y- £29 


E7 GREAT scott! 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 


THE GHOST PATROL 
HAS BEEN SENT 
BACK THOUSANDS 
OF YEARS BY A 
TIME- MACHINE. 
IN. AN ANCIENT 
EGYPTIAN 
TEMPLE, THEIR 
NAZ/ PRISONER, 6 
ERHART, ATTACKS 
THE PATROL- 
MEMBER 
CARRYING THE 
MACHINE... ! 


BUT ERHART GRABBED THE 
(TIME-MACHINE DIAL 
WITH A SUDDEN JOLT, THE 
SCENERY CHANGED. 

THE EGNPTIAN TEMPLE 
CRUMBLED INTO RUINS. 
THE PATROL HAD BEEN 
HURLED FORWARD \N 
TIME.” 


THIS PLACE HAS 
TURNED INTO A 
WILDERNESS,” 


THEN ERHART GRABBED 
THE WHOLE TIME- 
MACHINE — AND. 
HEAVEO, . . 
\ AND. DISAPPEARED) 
QUICK, CORNY BEFORE THEIR 
= BRING HIM ENESiines 
DOWN WITH YOUR f 
FLASH-GUN/ 


fee. 


NOW YOU WILL 
NEVER GET MET 


NOW THE PATROL WAS IN A GRIM FIX - 
STRANDED IN A STRANGE TIME, WITH NO. 
HOPE OF RECOVERING THE MACHINE / 
WELL, WHAT 00 WE 002 
ALL OUR SUPPLIES WERE ON THE 
LANDING CRAFT, AND WE'LL 
“4 NEVER SEE THAT 


LISTEN, LAOS — 
DO YOU HEAR THAT NOISE? 
EVEN THE ITS LIKE A GREAT 
2 TANK IS ROARING.” 


ITSEEMS 70 BE 
MING FROM OVER 


Li 
EY CO 

il THE BROW OF 
HA |) THE HILL / if 


will (a aiff 


THAT'S A 
ROMAN LEGIONS 


$0 NOW WE KNOW 
WHAT TIME WE'RE IN— 
AND ITS A GOOD DEAL LATER 
THAN ANCIENT EGYPT,” 


|T WAS A BATTLE IN 
PROGRESS. TWO MIGHTY 
ARMOURED HORDES 
WERE HURLING 
THEMSELVES AT EACH 
OTHER, WITH ROARING: 
VOICES, AND CLASHING 
STEEL / c 


LOOK~ THOSE ARE 
PROBABLY ENEMY 
OFFICERS! SEND OUT 

NOUR CAVALRY — 

RIDE THEM DOWN,’ 


THE ROMAN COMMANDER 
SOON SAW THE FIGURES 
ON THE DISTANT SKYLINE. . . 


woe. 
ee Toe 


WITH A TOUCH ON THE 
HELMET SWITCH, PADDY 
SOAREO INTO THE AIR, 
TAKING JOCK AND THE 
TRANSLATOR 


DON'T 


SWIM. 


THE PARALYSER WEAPON SPRANED 
OUT WITH DEADLY EFFECT. 


MEANWHILE, SERGEANT JOE WENT 
FORWARD ALONE — STRAIGHT INTO 
THE BATTLE. 


<3) Tuere’s BIG ACTION 


A MASS OF HORSEMEN DREW 
OFF FROM THE MAIN BATTLE, 
AND THUNDERED TOWARDS 

THE PATROL... 


STRUGGLE, 
JOCK - IT'S LIKE 
LEARNING TO 


JUST RELAX. 


THE SERGEANT AND HIS MEN STILL HAD 
THE 'RELICS' - THE HELMET, THE 
TRANSLATOR AND THE SHIELD, 
WENE NEVER’ 

EVERYBODY SCATTER 
PADDY, PUT ON THAT HELMET 
~GET AIRBORNE, QUICK, 

CORNY, HAVE YOUR 

FLASH-GUN READY! 


ey SARGE — 
THEY'RE HEADING 
FOR US.’ | 


THEN SERGEANT JOE TURNED) 
ON THE MYSTERIOUS SH/ELQ. 


RIGHT, CORNY, ~ 
WHEN THE CAVALRY 
GET INSIDE RANGE, 
RAY THEM DOWN — 
AND KEEP THE HILLSIDE 
COVERED UNTIL 


I GET BACK Lc 


= 
yh 


h 
ies 
ih 


SSSh ORS 
Sa 
Kan 


PADDY AND JOCK WERE 
DRIFTING FORWARD SLOWLY , 
OVER THE BATTLE ZONE... 
Pf DON'T MEET UP 
WITH ANY 
FLYING ARROWS Jf 


I BET YOU, 
JOCK, IT'S THE 
FIRST TIME THEY'VE 
SEEN FLYING MEN.%4 


IF THIS SHIELD 
ISN'T AS PERFECT AS IT 
SEEMS, I'LL SOON BE A 
DEAD DUCKS 1M GOING 
THROUGH THEIR RANKS 10 /- 
MEET THEIR GENERAL,” 


Wy ~ 


COMING YOUR WAY NEXT WEEK— 
GHOST PATROL SETS OFF TO ATTACK CARTHAGE! 


THE 


WHOOPS / \'VE LOST OH, NO! NOW AND LOOK WHAT'S HAPPENED TO THE NERVS IN 


('VE BROKEN MY| | FATTYS EVE! 
GLASSES! | CAN'T 
SEE A THING 
WITHOUT ’EM / 


MY GLASSES 


VM HELPLESS WITHOUT 
MY SPECS/ | THOUGHT | 
SAW A TIGER THEN / 


d 
HELP! 
A MAN-EATING 
HAIRYPUS/ 
- 


EYE DISTORTING EVERYTHING / 
HOW DOES HE EXPECT US TO LOOK 
AFTER HIM IF HE GOES AND 


YOU POOR STARVING \ 
BOY, HERE! HAVE A 
SHERBERT SUCKER / 


ote 
HEE! HEE/ SHE THINKS, 


VM DYING OF HUNG. 
= “S 


BUT LOOK WHAT FATTYS: 
\ | 80ING WITH THE SHERBERT... 


ANO INSIDE .. . 


ERK/ VE STUCK 


NOW LOOK WHAT THE 


58 


i~ 


_— Zz “a 


PY 


| 


COR! THAT'S 
BETTER ! 1 DON'T KNOW 
WHAT I'D HAVE DONE 


yr 


THe NOSE NERVS [[ FATTY CAN'T SEE A THING! HE'S 
RUSH FAR DOWN | FILLED HiS NOSE WITH” = 
70 FATTY'S FOOT...\\ SHERBERT! You've GOT 
| | yg. 10 GET Him TO AN 
WN OPTICIAN! 
De OKAy— Mill 
WE'LL GET HIM” Fil 
MOVING! 4 


dl 


wie a w'Umeags 


Ve HE'S DONE IT \, 
AGAIN! THE BIG 
FO. 


HIMSELF OUT 
THIS TIME! 


THAT POOR 
BOY! HE CAN'T 
HAVE ANYWHERE 
TO UVE. 


PATTY'S NERVS_ HAVE GONE 
\"|.72 SLEEP AS WELL ! m 


NNNNANNNN 
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Ne 
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tal Gl | DONT WORRY, READERS —' 

THEY WilL WAKE 
oe FATTY UP IN TIME FOR NEXT 
WEEK'S SMASH! 


THEY MUST BE THE SHAH'S 
GUARD- BIRDS! WATCH ME 
CLOBBER THEM / 


THE PALACE 
PETS / 


1 ey 


BS ‘THIS CROWN ~ 
Ge AND GIVE Youle 


= bre 
TEEMEE | Zi 


LEGCO / 
MNO BIRD- 
JUST A FOWL 


\/ SHUT UP AN’ KEEP 
| WAS GOING SWIMMING ! HAVEN'T 
TO BEA IRD, bea 


ut oF Otherwise disposed of bs 
(over by way of Trade; or affixed to or as part of apy publication or advertising, literary or pictorial matier whatsoever. 


